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HEN an Author begins to write of himſelf he has many Things, 
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to avoid. In the firſt Place, let him avoid ſeeming with too much 


Anxiety to ſolicit the Favor of his Reader, For that were a Diminution : 
of his own Dignity. In the next Place, while himſelf is his Theme, let 
him avoid Prolixity, or his Subject will become tedious and incapable 


of affording Entertainment, and Oſtentati on, or it will be diſguſting. 


The introductory Pages of DgvyDEN have ever been cenfdertd: ag the 
„ FOG. and Models of good Writing; as far as Praiſe is due to 
| | ” 
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good Writing, ſo far is DRyprx eminently entitled to it; yet even in 


the Midſt of theſe Excellencies mays I fear, be diſcoyer' d what perhaps. 
gave Riſe to thoſe delicate and even affectienate Lines of Porz. 


o Unhappy Paypen! in all CHARLEsS's Days, 


op RoscoMMon only boaſts unſpotted Lays.” 


Criticiſm has no Language by which ſufficient Praiſe can be conferr'd 
upon this exquiſitely tender Reproof. The Sentiment cou'd have been 


ſuggeſted only by the warmeſt and moſt benovelent Heart, and expreſs'd 


only by the moſt ſkilful and judicious Pen, 


JounsoN has left us this, but too juſt, Account of Dxypen's Fond- 


neſs for Applauſe, which he often obtained at the Expence of his Re- 


putation. In Meaneſs (fays he) and Servility of hyperbolical Adula“ 


e tion, I know not whether ſince the Days in which the Roman "ADA 
% were Deified, he has been ever equall'd ; except by ARA BE HN, in 
*© an addreſs to ErzanoR Gwyn. When once he has undertaken the © 
« Taſk of Praiſe, he no longer retains Shame to himſelf, or ſuppoſes'it g 


ce in his Patron”. 


Prien has been read, and by ſome I have been told admit'd for the 
Elegance of his Compliments, and the Ingenuity with whielr he iafftiu-" 


ates 
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ates himſelf into the good Graces of his Reader. Yet has Nature caſt 
me in ſo uncouth a Mould, that I do confeſs I cou'd never read Him 
without feeling ſomething like Diſguſt. — He was a Courtier and his 


Trade appear'd in every Line, Methinks I hear thee, Reader, exclaim 


——— * Quorum hec tam putida tendunt, 
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Your idea is, no Doubt, that having Depreciated the Merits of PrIoR, 
and depos'd DRYDEN, I mean to ſet up myſelf as that Model, which 


the World has hitherto conſider' d Him. 


Yet how art thou miſtaken II ſhall never make ſo great a Sacrifice 
to common Senſe, as to withdraw that Veneration which I ever felt for 
his Abilities; but only warn thee, Reader, that ſhould I violate that 
Propriety which ever ought to be preſery'd between the Writer and the 
Reader, much Lenity is due 6 me, when ſuch Men have left me ſuch 


Examples. | 


When I aim at paying a Compliment, my Aukwardneſs is but tos 
manifeſt; yet wou'd I not be ſo far guilty of a Breach in good Manners, 
and ancient Cuſtom as to diſmiſs thee without one. To which intent, 


I will wiſh myſelf transformed into a Monſter. And of all Monſters, 
| | | gentle 
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gentle. and cunnin g Reader, which thinkeſt thou? Why CenTIMANUs3 
that I might make each of my hundred Hands witneſs how much 


—— 


Jam, 


Dur obedient humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 
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From Tns Fir EVT Cnayrex or EXODUS, 


AISE, to the Loxp your Voices raiſe, 
Send forth the grateſul Sound of Praiſe ; 
Let not the Har or Lute be Rill : 
Blow, blow the Clarion loud and mri. 
Let every Inſtrument with one Accord 


Conſpire to ſound the Praiſes of the Lens, 


With me, ye Sons of Ifrael ſing 
The Mercy of your Gov, ---your Kix e: 
All Egypt's Forces dare His Po.] rr 


And periſh in untimely. Hout. 
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Through the Ocean 5 85 and wide 

See the Chariots ſwiftly glide! | 

But glide in vain, ----For o'er the Strand 
The Lonp extends His mighty Hand ; 
The Waters with impetuous Roar 

Daſh, daſh on either Side the Shore! 
O'erwhelming ALL dread Phar'oh's Hoſt, 

On ev'ry Part by Billows tols'd, 


Nor Arms, nor Horſe, their Cuizy can ave; 


” Hs falls a Vinh to the 'vengeſul Wave. 


Thou, Loxp, art my Strength and my Song, 
From Thee does my Comfort all Spring: 
To whom ſhou'd my Strains then belong 
But to Thee who has taught me to ſing ? 
Nor to me was Thy Mercy alone, 
Oo Loxd! 'twas unbounded and free, 
On all it moſt gloriouſly ſhone, 
F rom my Fathers extended to me. 
For Thee, I an Altar will rear, 40 
Thy Name 1 will ever adore, 
| An Houſe for the Loxy II Pieps, 


And there ſing His Praiſe evermore. 
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Al Strength, all Pow'r dwells with the 1 
"Tis His to wield the warring Sword: 

' Amidſt the Battles Horrors does He ſtand, 

And deals His Vengeance with ArLmicurTy Hand 3 
At His divine Command they rage or ceaſe, 


Alike the Gop of Vur, and Prince of Peace; 


Thy Hand, O Loxo, great Deeds bath ſhewn, 
Proud Phar'ch's Bands it has o'erthrown; 
As Stubble before Thee, our Foes appear, 

As Stubble they conſume when Thou draw'ſt near. 


Hark, the En'my proudly boaſt ! 
Let's purſue this mighty Hoſt, 

Can they our e Pow'r withſtand, 
„A weak, a feeble, unarm'd Band ? 

« Can Hz, in whom they firm conhde, 
„Turn the envenom'd Dart afide ? 

« Ifriel ſhall feel----and own my Might: 
„Who Phar'ch cer ſubdu'd in Fight ? 


Prepare ye for the Plunder, make no Stay, 

« Tis Phar'oh bids you,-----Phar 0h leads the Way.” ; 
| Gop heard the Boaſt. --- © I'll ſave, He faid, 

% And heap Deſtruction on th Eerption Head,” 
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He ſaid, -t was done. — The haughty Foe 
In midſt of Waters meet their Overthrow. 


Who's like unto the Lonp on | High 
For Glory, and. for Majeſty? | | 
Who's like to Him? For at His Will 
The troubled Ocean's calm and {till ; | | 
If He commands, again it roars, 
And murm'ring Billows laſh the Shores. | 
Not over theſe alone's the Lony, 
He governs all Things with His Word. 
His choſen People He ſet free | 
From cruel, baſe, Captivity. 
Lo! ev'ry Clime through which we go 
The Glory of the Loxp ſhall know. 
His Deeds when adverſe Nations bear, Sales S 
His mighty Deeds, they'll own and fear * 
Who then ſhall be great I el's Foes? 
Who dare the Loxp of Hoſts oppoſe? 
On firmeſt Baſis, will th ALMIGHTY Gon, | 
His Sons whom He has porchar'd, fix, . 
On a firm Rock ſhall He eſtabliſh them: at 
The Rock of His Inhert'ance; --—.e'en in Heav'n, | 
SE 77 | | | | OT 


ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 5 
The glorious Habitation of the Lon, | 
Will He receive them, midſt the Heav'nly Choir 
Will He receive His Peop le Tfrael. I 


Proclaim, ye People, then proclaim 
The Glories of His awful Name. © 
Let ev'ry Region know His Pow'r, 
Let ev ry Clime the Lon p adore! 
The Lonp is Gop, and He alone ; 
Can fill with Majeſty the Throne, 
His reign ſhall be for ever, Loxp of all, 
On Him ſhall ev ry People, ev'ry Nation call, 


flow! great's His Mercy, and how wonderful 
His out-ftretch'd Arm. ----Amidft encircling Waves 
Of rough impetuous Ocean He led forth 
His choſen Servants, nor did He permit | 
The Waters touching them, but on dry Land 
In midſt of Sea they paſs d, on either Side, 
As a firm Wall, the Waters ſtood up-heap'd 
For their Preſervance, — but when Phar's s ; Bands 
With Arms, ind] in embattled Order ſeek. * ; 
TO follow, and enthral whom He ſet free, tin 55 3 ; 3 


The Lon p who parts the Waters, bade how cloſe 


And all their Multitudes diſcomfited. 
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In praiſing join'd: till Heav' n itſelf was fil: d. 
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What end have thy Megcies, O Lordi: 


Thy Favours, Ob} when will chey ceaſe ? 


Such a Sight does thy Goodneſs affc ET 4 
That reviewing, it ſeems to increaſe! 


Who Thy Wonders, O Gop, {hall behold'! 10 7101“ 


Thy Wonders, yet dare Tuzt profane ?- * 
Who, when Thy great Actions are told. 


Shall diſpute, and deny Thy Domain: 


„Ann ieh lan. 
Shall Fe, no: ----ſhall ef NH t 


For whom Thou ſuch Marvels haſt ſhewn, 
Shall r' el forget TRE, Moſt High, | 1 


Forget Txzz, O Lord l and.difown?' i 11940 


7” oe ot out fth ng 01 
No. - Thy Wonders we ſee, and revere : 
| 467 D% 255 A534 aUpS31995%% 
On Tux ſhall our Thoughts be n „ 
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That Day we'll remember with Feat, 
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Thou didſt breathe; an aid when n breathing beta. 
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Thus Moſes l And with one Voice, the Sons | 
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Who, in His 3 bad ſuch Deeds achiey' th. 
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ON SEVERAL +0 CCASEONS. 
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Ah ! woe is me, tas Earth ſhould , not. r er i 


A ſingle Herb; to cure a Lover's Pa Pain. 


* 


H O' oft beſide the Copſe I watch'd at Eve", 


What Time the Nightingale began her Song: 


Yet ne er my Sorrow cou d her Strain relieve 265 208 11 


Nor drew my Soul a Med'cine from her Tongue, 


Oft have 1 heard the Pets idly tell, 

How lonely wand'ring at Decline of Day, 
The liſt' ning Lover hears ſad Phiſomel 

Her Deſcant ſing, and hears his Grief away ! 


Ah me! 85 little ſhall that Story move,” 


Which paints in Colours gay corroding Care: ; 


4 Al m me ! how little * that Tale of Love, 


1 * 


Which: ings the God of Temper id and fair. 5 


* 


Full well the Mantuan knew, and vell he fung, 


Or that on Afric's. Sands be firſt fas Light; 
Or that from Rhodope's cold Top he {prung, 
To harraſs Man in ela Fight. 


# « Nunc fcio quid he 1 Duris in 0 
it Iſmarus aut nn e. Kk“. 
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« HEI MIH1! QuoD wuLtis TV Lf? EST MEDICABILIS HERBIS.” 
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Yet wou'd my Chloe but attend my Theme, | 
And might I borrow from her Eyes Rn | 

Then wou'd I think not idly Poets Dream, 
Nor longer to their Tales refufe Belief, 


If eier my Chloe I forget to ſay 
Thou art the Solace of my ev'ry Hour, 
Then may the Stars ſhine out in open Day ; 
And Thou, pale Moon, befriend my Love no more ! 


In the Manner of fone in Puncy's Colleftion of Or.v Euer Ballads. 
7 kind Cale, my True. love tel 
For ah! he's far at Sea; | 


What Sorrows made my Boſom fell, 
Sith firſt he went frac me 5 


Sac gay and winſome was his Air, | 
His Eyne ſhone miekle bright, 
Sac trimly flaw'd his yellow Hair, 


His Shoon with Roſes dight. 
| Sae 
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Sac nimble was my aine's Luye's Gates wt 56 
(Ah wae warth to my Heart) vip 

My Cheek with | Many, 3 a Jerry yas wat. 
Sith for many a Day we ben. 
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sg "cial BIRB, the genial Sun, 
Has chac'd the Winter 8 ker 3 


The: Silver. daiſy decks che Green,” 97 


Ty Zephyrs bend blow. 
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1 ſocial Bird. n gud my Roof, 
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0 My frugal Pittance mare; 
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Come with thy wonted Skill again, | 
Thy Houſe of Straw Lo 0 152 


Thou flutt' reſt round my Chimney Top 

Fre Sol the Shade difpellß 1 
Thy early Note, and wier ring Song | 

Th' Approach of Morn foretels, | REY" POR 
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'Tis thine on Pleaſure's Wing to rove 
Where'er thy Fancy leads; 


To dip thy Pinion in the Stream, ml. 
Or kim the low ry Meads. 
Soon as the Leaf begins to fall 
we BESET ve n r 
Thou bid'ꝰſt us for a while Farewel, 
And ſeek ſt a warmer Shore. 


Bleſt Bird, whom no wide Sea compels. 

The Winter's Rage to bear, OD 
With thee perpetual Verdure reigns, 

And Summer all the Vear. 
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HO U who Bonive in the Wood, 
Or aſide the chryſtal Flood; 
Oft return'ſt with mimic Tongue. 
The Lover's ſad and plaintive Song; . 
Haſte to Chloe, charming Fair, 
Damon's fondeſt Wiſhes bear; 


ON 8BY/BER/ALOCCASTONS. 
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Tell how oft beneath the stade, 
: Stretch'd along the graſſey Bides e 
With drooping Head)” an e est Eye 


Thou, font Echo, heart ſt him ach. 
Say how oft be ſecks the Grove RE 
Breathing fc forth his cautious Love; 3 
Jo none deſpairing dares i impart, . 
The: ſecret Pang gba renge his Hearts 
But do thow ſweet Echo, au, „ 200 
How he waſtes in. ſighs the Day : 
When he tempts the wonted Strain. 


r 


His Pipe, as conſcious of his Pain, 
Does not found the ſprigbily Ty 
; B as Damon ud to play; - 
Rut the danguid. love-fick Air, 
Sewing plain the Maſter's Care,. 
Ne'er a Theme but this, no Song, 

a But to Chloe does belong: 50% toda be} 
Say he dares not tell his Heart 

E'en to her Who gives the Smart: 


But do thou relate his er 
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If tl the N ymph ſhall | deigy r to hear, 


Half the Serbe. $ bene Wee. 8 
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Straight the N ews to Damon bear. | 

I fear, ---alas!'I fear ſhell frown, 
And Damon's Paſſion ſcorn. to own: 
Then, ſweet Echo, ne'er return. 1” 
But ſilent ſuffer me to burn: 
Alone to vent the heavy Sigh, 
Alone to vent my Grief,---and die. 


VIISEks preſented to a LADY with a gold 


HIS Dart may Chloe deign to wear, 
Proceeding from a heart ſineere, | 
And place it near her own. 
And when each Day ſhe views the ſame, 
May ſhe then think on Damon's e p 
And * * Wiſhes crown. 


Fear not, this is not Cupid's Dart, 


That's lodg'd in Depth of Damon's Heart, 


Shot from thy brilliant Eye: £ 


ARROW, 


I ſaw 


ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 16 


1 ſaw it, and it pierc'd my Breaſt; : 


E'er ſince's excluded all my Reſt, 0 
And there ſhall ever lie. 


Perchance it's Point may wound my Fair, 

She'll then know Part of what I bear, 
And Pity may beſtow; 

But Heay'n forbid that Chloe's Heart 

Shou'd feel the leaſt, the ſmalleſt Part 


Of Damon's Care, or Woe. 
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Tus HONEY STE AL E R: 
TRANSLATED FROM THEOCRITYUS, 
'T O Steal ſome Honey-ſweets as Cupid ſtrove, 
A Bee in Anger ſtung the God of Love: 

Griev'd with the Pain, and tingI'ng with the Smart, 

Straight to his Lips he plies th' envenom'd Part; 
He ſtamps, and runs in Anguiſh bout the Plain, 
And to his Mother thus relates his Pain. 
„Why is the Bee, that little, ang ry Thing, 


* Suffer'd to give ſo great, ſo dire a Sting?” 
| 'D Sweet 


, 


wh 210820008 1 MLA ae Vi 


| Sweet Venus ſmiling ſays, My San, the ee 
* Which thou complain t of, juſt reſemibles thee, 
„Like thee, thou little Urchin, ia he found. 
_ Wher e'er he ſtings, to give a deadly Wound.” | 
| n n 010% en 9957:61 
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8 181 E R of blackeſt Night _d (Darin fel, 
Of pallid hue and firm: fix d 8 
Whoſe Lip th' oppreſſive Finger eng 
* where 18 * thy. glogmy Soul to dwell ? 


Clade Thee _ Boſom of the Shade, 
Or the Mountain s Cloud capt Hen D 
Or the Deſart parch'd and Wide: 
Or the ſolitary Towr, Hg 7 af 
Or the Anger of the Tide, = 7 ill flit 


Ever beating on the n 7 FF 


Or thoſe drear Manſions whence full many a Groar 

Iſſues of dying Souls, that in dread. concert Moan ? dc: 5 
Mother of Truth; and Wiſdom give, nN. 5 
That with Thee, and Peace I live ! 
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VERSES 


ON SEVERAL. OCCASIONS, x; 


V y RSE 871 4 young Lapy,' on her e, to be pho with the Uſe, or 


ah A pology. 


R RA IGN er, ſad Culprit at the Bar, 
Conſcious of Right, I ſtand without 4 Fear; 
Jo yöbr jult Pardon fare I've [one Pretence;”” © 
I own indeed, but wiſh'd not the Offence. 
The Law, I know, conſiders not th- Intent, 
But heav'nly Juſtice only what is meant, 
You, faireſt Maid! whoſe Heart, whoſe pureſt Mind, 
Bright Honour, Juſtice, Candour, ever bind 
You who the Wretches Cauſe ſo oft relate, 
And pitying hear, and pardon their ſad State: 
Let now that fair, and wonted Candour ſhino, 
And as it pardons others, pardon mine. 
Words, as the Faſhions, alter ev'ry Day, 
Are twiſted, turn'd, and modell'd 45 Way. 
The Beau, from Tavern, reeling home to Bed, 
While Wine, and Beauty, fill by Turns bis Head. 
Accoſts a Maid, with ſtamm'ring, fooliſh Prate ; 
„My dear, How dare you tee out ſo late? 
4 J beg. I beg to ſee you Home, my dear. 


« *Pon Honour, Maam, you are extremely | fair wn | 
| | One 


16 


Sir, I beſeech you,--«-go Sir, you intrude, 


* JF ou 


*« One Kifs, my Dear, --- I pray, don't think me rude,” 


© I ſwear I will,” --- © Begone you drunken Sot : 


* You've great A$SURANCE Sir----there take you that.“ 


Faanx now from School return'd, to College goes, 
Not for to gain a Taſte in Books, but Clothes ;---- 
To gain an eaſy, je ne ſcais quoi, an Air, 
For light Addreſs, ſure none with him compare : 
The Lapizs all admire his Wit, and Senſe ; 
His fit Affurance ſprightly Confidence. 


Nay, all agree, conſent,----yes, nem'ne con; 


That FRANk is quite the THING,----the Man of rox 


Tarar ſpeaks no leſs than down-right Impudence ; 
But TH1s a proper eaſy Confidence.---- | 
Thus, Words in ev'ry Senſe you chuſe to take em, 


Mean naught themſelves but what you wiſh to make em. 


Believe me now, I meant not to offend, © 
Excuſe the Slip----your gen'rous Pardon lend; 
Excuſe you may, with Juſtice, e'en you can, 
Since Erring is ſo near ally'd to Man. 
And here on Earth, fulfil as tis in Heav'n 
Fulfil the ſaered Word,---Repent and be forgiv'n. 
| ' SONG 
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Cm oft I tun'd my Reed, 
Careleſs tripp d it o'er the Plain ; 8 
Pleas d I ſaw my Flocks all Feed 
While my Breaſt was free from Pain. 


But alas how chang'd the Scene! | 
Damon once fo free, ſo gay, 
N ow forlorn he walks the Green, 


Sighing all the live-long Day. 


Aſk not me, ye Shepherds, why 
Thus I wander, thus J grieve? 110 
| Look in charming Chloe's Eye, 
There my Anſver you receive. 


As Apollo“ 8 brighteſt Beam ; 


Shining 1 with unuſual Fire, „ 
N 0 7 | #* 8 


When tis Ret Hong the Stream, 


Who « can ſee, and not admire? | 
- E But 
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But if you, your Quiet prize, 
Beſt t to o look not at the F air, p 


Look not in thoſe ſparkling Eyes, 


For there is a Mich rats there. 
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The following Lines were written" at the Requeſt of @ Lavy and given to her Bride- 
Maids, together with ſome Cake, moos rag the Ring, on the Night of her 
Marriage. * te IH | 


f ] H OU! who in the ſilent Hour 
Iſſueſt from thy verdant Bow'r * 


= 


Crown'd with Roſes, e 7 

Whom the perfum'd Woodbine twines, : 

Bearing in thy either Hand 

More than Wealth or Pow'r command, 
Hither come divinely fair! 

Eaſe the heavy Brow of Care; 

Come, pleaſing Fancy! here awhile 

Deign, fair Nymph, oh deign to ſmile. 


Blefs 
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Bleſs thy Vot'ries, Fancy, bleſs, 

Fill each Breaſt with Happineſs. 
shew each Fair the faichful Swain, 
Not only ſhew, but eaſe ws Pain: 

Shew each. Swain the blooming Fair, | 

Not only new, os caſe his Care. : 
Let Damon gently gen a Kiſs, 
And Phillida not think amiſs; 

Let him then Fay not to be rude, 


Nor venture Cath, to intrude. 


Shew the greateſt Bliſs in Life, . 

| Shew the Joys of Man ar and Wife; ; 5 
Thou can a paint 1 he lovely Scene, 8 
The eaſy ee 20, gay, ſerene; 
Shew the fond, and am'rous Pair 
Smiling at their little Care ; 

The playful Boy, with artleſs Wile, 
Strives to gain the Parent's Smile : 
Each themſelves in him can ſee | 
While they dandle him on Knee. 


No Sorrow can their Cot invade 


While pureft Love thus glads their Shade, 
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Can 
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Can Damon any Sorrows find 
While his Phillida is kind)? 
Can Phillida e'er Sorrow prove 


While, Damon fond requites her Lore: 


Away, dull Monſter, heavy Care, 8 
Seek thy Confort, Anxious F car | = 
Hence to the dark Abodes of Hell, 

For with theſe thou canſt not dwell. 
Shew them th heay” oly Heart-felt Eaſe, 


What Pleafure tis to firive to pleaſe. 


Ah ! ſhew them, r more : than Hope © can mes, ; 


Perfect Bliſs, and Joy below. 5 
For thou, gay Fancy, each canſt bleſs; ; 


Give, e'en the vretched, Happineſs, 


AN 
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AN INVOCATION ro HEALTH, 


W ETHER in yon cot you dwell 
With the Ruſtic plain, and neat; 


Or in yonder Hermit's Cell, 
Feeding on his wholeſome Meat ; 


Haſten ſtraight without Delay, 


Leave Cot or Cell and come away : 

To Amanda's Couch repair, 

There thy choiceſt Preſents bear; 
vou, roſey, blooming Health, beſtow 
The greateſt Bleſſings Mortals ſhare below. 


What's the mighty Pow'r of Kings, 
What's the maſſy Weight of Went I 
This, nor that e'er Comfort brings 
Without thee, all- courted Health. 
Thou canſt make the lowly Swain 
Deſpiſe Royalty, Domain, 
Subject to th' oppreſſive Hand 
Of Sickneſs, and her pallid Band; 
Shew him her bagged, diſmal Train; 


He'll ſhun the Court, and ſeek the quiet Plain, 5 
5 F Deign 
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Deign thy Vot'ry's Voice to hear! 


Propitious grant the Boon I aſk! 


That liſt ning to my ardent Pray'r, 


O give to me Amanda's Taſk! 
Let Rheumatiſm's racking Band, 
Fever with her burning Hand, 

Let Gout's piercing, gnawing Pain, 


Boiling rage in ev'ry Vein, 


Let Death's black Miniſters oppreſs! 
Gladly I'd bear them all to make her Torments leſs. 


Hear, oh bear then, Goddeſs fair, 
Vows which iſſue from the Heart! 

Haſten through the ambient Air, 
Strength t' her lovely Form impart, 

Mine has Vigour, mine can dure, 

Preſs me! but Amanda cure: 

See the Goddeſs hears my Pray'r, 

And guards her with her wonted Care. 


Amanda now, when Sickneſs o'er, 


Looks fair ;=--yes fairer is ſhe than before. 


Tur 
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BI RN H a SCAMDBATL, 


A F RAG ME NF. 

T HIN GS u ir Sight; e 
Are apt to make the Rabble ſtare; 

But when each Day the ſame they view, 

They doubt, almoſt, their Sight is true : 

So Evils, which at firſt are glaring, 

And ſeldom come within our Hearing, 

We oft diſcredit when we're told em, | 

Nor ſcarce with e can behold em; 

But, by and by, ---when common grown, 

And practis d een by Half the Town ; 

We reconcile ourſelves, ---and ſo, 

As ſanGion's, do as others do : 

Thus oft we ſcandalize our Brother, : 

And to one Fault, we add as; | 

Nor mind, or falſe or true, indeed, 

So that we make our Neighbour bleed : 

And, if we cannot reach his Balance, 


We fill ourſelves with bold Eſperance,. 
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To bring him to our Standard. when 


He never turns the Beam again. 
The Evil, which at firſt was ſmall, 
In Time pervades o'er one and all; 
At firſt, I own, 'twas in Abhorrence, 
But Uſe makes it's Fo orce, as the Torrent's; 
We now all j join the gen'ral Cry, 
We join the World, and ſay, oh fye! 
And, with the F inger, point to View 


The Wretch whoe'er has Chance to rue: 


Nor will we hear him in Defence, 
But, Neck or Nothing, ſhove him hence: 


For 'tis a Maxim ever true, 


„The wretched muſt be faulty too.“ 


Ungen'rous!---But without a Stand, 
I'll give the Fragment to your Hand : 
So here it 1s:---I pray you read it, 


Though not entire, 'tis as I had it. 


* 2 4 4 4 * 
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| Defeated in his blackeſt Aim, 


Hooted, he left the World in Shame: 
He ſought the ſolitary Wood, | 
And there on Wickedneſs did brood: 
No Friend had he to ſhare his Grief, 
He groan'd ! ---but never met Relief. 
Deſpis'd by all he paſs'd along, 
Nor dar'd to join the paſſing Throng. 
Thus liv'd DETAAcTIoR:—firſt aggriev'd! 
At length a Thought his Soul reliev'd 

Oft had he view'd a pining Maid, 


Who, with'ring, half inclin'd her Head; 


She ne'er cou'd n without a Glow, 

(N ot ſuch as gen- rous Spirits know,) 
Another's Good; but ſtraight her Mind 
Was bent ſome hidden Fault to find. 
Ambition mov dl uno Height, no > Place, 
No Eminence wiiticut Diſgrace | ps | 
Each Art ſhe had eſſay d in Vain, 

To riſe ſhe firove; ---but ſunk again, 


Some 
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Some gentle Minds have often ſaid, 


From MEz1T once had ſprung the Maid; 


Neglected Mzzit was her Sire ; 


Who waſted with invidious F ire: 


But be it as 


* 
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One Day the Hag, in fell Deſpair, | 


Ex vx thus mumbled forth her Pray'r. 


Shall others who are baſe, and low, 
** Shall others Praiſe, and Glory know, ? 


„% What! are my Virtues Cer paſs'd o'er? 


600 And Favors heap'd upon a Whore ? 


'* Shall all the World allow her Merit ? 
** But is ſhe not a 


66 
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66 * * * „ Wou'd Men cou'd ſee! 


% For ſure theſe Virtues are in me: 
But I'm paſs d by-----Ye Demons, all, 
O hear, O liſten to my Call ! 


Aſſiſt me but in this, * * 

* * * * * 
* * * + * 
* * *% * * 


For th' world my Anger ne'er will ceaſe 
But grant this boon; I die in Peace.“ 


DETRACTION turn'd----he heard her Voice, 
Nor hearing, cou'd he but rejoice ; 
Her Words, hey Heart, her very Soul, 
With his accorded in the Whole. 


* * * * * 
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„% Like You, I once at Greatneſs ſtrove, 


„ I usd each Art to ſoar above; 


But F ortune's Gifts, who juſtly find? | 


Full well ſhe's always piQur'd blind. 
* Like you the World I hate, My Life, 


Could I but ſet Mankind at Striſe, 


-» Nay 
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„ Nay e'en my very Soul I'd ſtake; 


« An eaſy Sacrifice twould make. 


© Then as our Sentiments agree, 


or Nb > er ES 8 
—— . 


For ne'er ſhou'd be Diſparity 


| © Where Mortals join.----Let's live unite, 
| Let's meditate on freſh Deſpight ; 

| | | % That when we leave this wicked Spot 

| | Our Rage may never be forgot, 


&« And Ages, yet to come, may find, 


« And curſe the Offipring left behind. ” 


* * * * * 

* * * 25 * 
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* * S * * 
\ * * * * * 
i % * * * * 
Ff Fretted with mutual Diſcontent, 
| A ſhort, and wretched Life they ſpent ! | 
li With Malice each: Man's Good they ey'd, 
| And, breathing forth Revenge, ---they dy'd: 
| VBA +. T 5 But 
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But not with them expir'd their Rage; 
For ah l too true; the dire Preſuge; 
A little Brat they leſla-vhofe Sou 
Is full of PeRtiloned.-iald foul, 
Tis her's their Tempers both to ſhare, 

And Spirit of that curſed Pair, 

The Brat Mankind receive nor dread ; 

The Poiſon e about w hit. 


For ScanDAL, when *tis once receiv'd, 


Is but----as tis too ſoon believ'd. 
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ScanDar when Time progreflive ſhed 
Maturity about her Head, | 


To DisconTENT was married, 


R Nor 
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Nor ſince their Union is there found 


An Age their Offspring don't. abound: 


For ey ry. City, Village; z7%;..% 
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THE. B oO U- « RR = 


- kitet fub Floribus Anguis. 


8 O ME Flowrets gay, the Garden's Pride, 
My Chloe cull'd and careleſs ty'd, 
She ty'd with ſimpleſt Art; 
Then preſs'd them to her Lips and ſaid, 
Here, take em, Damon, be they laid, 


Ah, wear them next your Heart!“ 


I took, yes, thoughtleſly. receiv'd, | 
But Sight not ſeldom is deceiv d! 
I took the blooming Flowers; 

A Thouſand Kiſſes did impart, 
And plac'd 'em neareſt to my Heart, 


Nor knew their latent Pow'rs, 


But 
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But oon J felt a ſubtile F lame 


Diffuſe itſelf through all my Frame, 


And oft, ah mel! I fighd; 


Fainting and almoſt dead at length, 


For in its Way it loſt no Strength ; 


Peeviſh, I Chloe! cry'd. 


«© O take, my fair One, take again, 


«© The fatal Gift and eaſe my Pain; 


«© This Heart-felt Sigh remove; | 
Full well you knew, ah, faithleſs Maid! 


„ That in the flow'ry Knot was laid 


«© The cruel Urchin Lovz.” | 
My Chloe turn'd, as ſweetly ſmil' d: 
But ſure my Fancy was beguil'd ! 

My Care is turn'd afide ; 

That Moment I forgot to ſigh, 
And ſtrange to tell, in faith not I, 
But all my Anger dy d. 
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/ EX 
For when ſparkling Wine went round, | 
| Never ſaw I Falſchood's Maſk ; 
But flill honeft Truth I found 
In the Bottom of each Flaſk ! 


SHERIDAN, 


N th' Morn, when ſober Bizo vows, 
Better than Life he loyes his Spouſe ; 
But Night, the full Carouſal o'er, 
He calls her dirty B- H and Wu--z! 
I fain wou'd know, my Friend, from you, 


Or Drunk, or Sober, BIBO's true? 


AD LT DI A M. 


on A T1 U 8 


Donec gratus eram tibi, 
Nec quiſquam potior Brachia candidæ 
Cervici Juvenis dabat, 


Perſarum vigui Rege beatior. 


WW I 1 
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LIAM AND SUSAN: 


In Imitation / the IXth Ovn of the IIId. Book of HORACE. 


WILLIAM. 
HEN, Susan, I was dear to Thee, 

And no One was preferr'd to me ; 
When mine it was alone 8 
The humid Sweetneſs off thy Lip: _ 
While no One, more belov'd could caſt 
His Arms around thy ſlender Waiſt ; 
Both Riches, Titles, een a Crown, 4 
Without a Sigh I cou'd diſown; 
For Riches, Titles, and Degree, 
Yes, all were mine----- in having Thee ; 
I priz'd the Joys that thou cou'dft bring 
Bove all-----yor wiſh'd to be a King. 


SUSAN; 


%%% --£:::::a 


Donee non aliam magis 
Arſiſti, neque erat, Lypra poſt CxLorng 
Multi Ly DIA Nominis | 


Romana vigui clarior Ilia. 


„„ I U 4 


Me nunc Treſſa CuLox regit, 
Dulcis docta Modos, & Citharæ ſciens ; 
Pro qua non metuam mori, 


Si parcant Anime Fata ſuperſtiti. 


S U- SAN. 


While Susax was to WiLtiam dear, 
And WILLIAu did not Awx prefer; 
But for his Sus Ax only burn'd, 

And all her Tenderneſs return'd; 

Yes, while he priz'd the ardent Kiſs, 
And call'd her all his Joy, his Bliſs. 
While thus my Wrririiam us'd to ſay, 
And with my Waiſt did wanton Play . 
What Honour! REIN what to me was Fame ! 
1 wiſh'd, ---- yes, wiſh'd no better Name; 
While Susan flouriſh'd in thy Een, 
Far happier was ſhe than a Queen, 


W I LL: 4 © a. 


Now Ann my love-ſick Boſom warms, 

I fall the Triumph of her Charms: 

Nor blooms alone her beauteous Face; 

The lovely Girl improves each Grace. 

One Day I heard the Syren's Voice, 

And Hearing but confirms my Choice; 

But when ſhe tunes the rapt'rous Lyre 5 

My Senſes they are all on Fire. EE 

Ye Deities, propitious hear ! 

And grant, Oh! grant a Lover's Pray'r! 

Look from your bleſt Abodes on High, 
Save but my AxN, content I'd die. 


K 
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SUSAN. 


| Y D I * 
Me torret Face mutua 
Thurini Calais Filius Ornyti, 
Pro quo bis patiar mori, 


Si parcant Puero Fata ſuperſtiti. 


rr 
Quid ? ſi priſca redit Venus, 
DiduQoſque Jugo cogit aenæo? 
Si flava excutitur Chloe, 1 5 


Ejedtæque patet Janua Lydiæ ? 
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HEN RX, each Maiden's fond Delight, 

Met me the other Moon- light Night ; 
Then did my HEN Rx, firſt declare 

I was his beſt and only Dear; 

And as he ſpake, my, throbbing. Heart | 
Diſcover'd how I took his Part: 
Suck Sweetneſs did his Words diſcloſe 
Ah me! too ſweet for my Repoſe! 
Cou'd I my Charmer's Voice but hear, 
All Mute elſe Id glad 83 

Ve Gods! allow him but to live, 

A Thouſand Lives----I'd willing give. 


W1L LIAM 


Shou'd I now prize my Susan's Charms, 
And take her in theſe once-lov'd Arms ? 
Shou'd I to thy bleſt Arms return, 

And burn as I was wont to burn? 
Shou'd I the lovely Ann forſake, 

And ſtraight my firſt Love, Susan take? 
Nor let the Syren's ſoothing Strain, 

E'er draw me from thy Arms again? 
But ever kind and conſtant prove, 

And e'er requite my 'Susan's Love? 
Shou'd I do this ?----for this I will! 
Cou'd you then love your WILLIAM fil ? 
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SUSAN, 


Quanquam Sidere pulchrior 
Ille eſt, tu levior Cortice, & impr#bo_ 
Iracundior Hadria, | | 


Tecum vivere amem, tecum obeam lubens, 


ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. ar 


38. U W 


Wou'd WILLIAM do, as he hath ſaid, 
Reject that cunning, artful Maid! 
And would he take Me to his Breaſt ! 
There huſh my ev ry Care bo Reſt : 
Though Hz xRx is yet brighter far, 
And ſhines as doth the Ev'ning Star, 
Though Sn is ev'ry Maiden's Pride, 
Though vou, as haſty as the Tide, 
Though you, my WiLLIam, I ſhou'd find 
As fickle as the changing Wind; 

Yet readily, fond Maid ! wou'd I, 


With you, my WILLIAM, live and die. 


L 1111 


42 


LUERINM in ANNETTE. 


A PASTORAL B.A Lb D. 


W 


When the Lark firſt relates her fond Tale, 


HEN Sor fheds his Light o'er the Vale, 


And the Eaſt all-reſplendent adorns ; 


And her Mate full as fondly returns: 


When around all is fair to behold, 
In Harmony all Things agree, 
111 drive forth my Flock from the Fold, 


I'll haſten, my ANNETTE, to THEE, 


Not to me is the Face of the Day, 
Not the Beam of the Sun is ſo bright; 
Not the Birds, as they ſing on each ſpray, 
Like Thee, can thy Luzin delight. 


Thy 
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Thy Face than the Morn is more fair, 
Than the Sun brighter far are thy Eyne, 
And the Birds, be their Song e'er fo clear, 


Is not half fo chanting as thine. 


Come place down your Crook, and be gay, 
Let your Sheep wanton friſk *. the Plain, 

Come ſing. Shou'd they happen to ſtray, 
I'll haſten and bring them again. 


When Mid-day ſhall dart down its Heat, 
And ſhall preſs with its dry, ſcorching Beam, 
I'll ſeek them ſome ſhadow'd Retreat, | 


Aſide the fair Rivulet's Stream. 


And when Night her black Mantle ſhall ſpread 
O'er the Hills and the Vallies below, 
To the Fold the Flocks weary'd I'll lead, 


And THEE to the Mountain's ſtill Brow. 


Where my Cot, tho” not gaudy or high, 
Humbly looks o'er the neighbouring Down, 
Tho' not rich, yet its Maſter am I. 


And my Flock, tho' but ſmall, is my own. 
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Then around the neat Table we'll fit, 
We'll flir up the bright crackling Fire; 
Tho' homely, yet wholſome our Meat, 


And what Zeſt can compare with Deſire ! 


Content we will ſport all the Day, 


At Night we will revel and ling; 


I'll take up my Pipe, and I'Il play; 
Your Voice the glad Valley ſhall ring. 


Then liſten, my Love, and be kind. 
Nor averſe your fond Shepherd reprove, 
Yes, liſten, my ANNETTE, you'll find, 


E'er true is the Language of Love. 


She ſmil'd-----yes ſhe ſmil'd and was kind, © 
For LuBin, What Fair cou'd reprove ? 
She ſmil'd----and ne'er fear'd but to find 


The Shepherd e'er true to his Love. 


A PROVERB, 
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Compendia fere ſunt Diſpendia. 


THE FURTHEST WAY ABOUT 18 THE NEAREST WAY HOME. 


H' through Life's Way who ſcorns to plod, 


But vent'rous leaves the common Road ; 
Not ſeldom, after all his Pain, 
His Labour only is his Gain, 
While he------ bun t ch Words avail? 


Here, Reader, take, peruſe the Tale. 


— 


Sir Gravity the other Day, 
Deſpiſing all his Son cou'd ſay, 
Still jogging on, through fear of Night, 
Nor turn'd afide to Left o Right i 
Ne'er varying: but for e'er the ſame, 
He travell'd back the Road he came. 
In vain his Sox's, the 'Squirs's Eflay, 
To drive the Kxichr from out his Way; 
M 
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Nor cou'd the great Temptation move, 
„ Twas five Mile nearer, yes by Jove! 


WY 


The Road, yes, ſmoother- than your Hand : 
* No Hedge forſooth ! or Ditch between, 
But all throughout a level Green.” 
No-----no------his Arts are fruitleſs, ſti]! 

Sir Gravity muſt have his Will. 

Full many a Curſe and many a Groan 

He er d ere the next Mile: ſtone. 

At length worn out- -—-for who wou'd not ! 
With ſuch a Butter-market Trot ? 

Impatient thus he ſpoke the Knicur, 
“This Rate! we ſhan't reach Home to Night; 

* Nay Faith! tis quite beyond our Power, | 

« We hardly ride fi Miles an Hour ; - 

{© Nay, Heavy ns! good Sir, 'tis paſt all bearing ! 
This Dog's Trot is ſo monſtrous Wearing ! 
„Pray mend your Pace, or“ - Son, I ſee, 
The KNIGHT replies, We can't agree, 

] cannot ride your Rate,-----nor you 


++ The beaten Path-way can purſue; ' 


© For 
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For all that I can urge, or ſay, 
«© You fill will wiſh to have your Way; 


So take it--------I ſhall keep my own, 


* You, yours---»-ſo let us hie for Town.” 


The nearer Way the 'Squirz then ſought 


And gallop'd off as quick as Thought ; 
Full of Conceit he ſped-----nor ſtopp'd 

| Till midi 2 Bog his Horse had popp'd 
He us'd his Spurs and Whip.----But What ? 
His Steed cou'd not proceed a Jot: 

He ſwears, he whips, he ſpurs again, 

The Horſe finks only deeper in. 

Thus weari'd, and fatigu'd the SguikE, 
Enrag'd, leaps off amidſt the Mire; 

Nor ſcarce cou'd all his Skill and Pain, 
Remove it from the Bog again, 

Once more he mounts-----and turns his Head 
To th' Road ſo late diſparaged ; 

But tir'd with one Thing or another, 

He ſcarce can move one Lo fore t'other. 
With Cold and Hunger, almoſt dead, 


The Squixz, once vain, now hung his Head. 


*% 
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The Night in ſhort was nearly oer, 


Before he reach'd his Father's Door. 
The  Knicurt had ta'en bis ful Nate, 
And fowhd his Manſion Ns W055 late: 
But when he view'd his Sov approach, 
So far from venting a Reproach ; | 


He turn'd and ſpake, ſerene and Mild, 


From mz this Leſſon take, my Child; 


„That he who in himſelf is wiſe, 
© And ſober Maxims dare deſpiſe; _ 
% Preſumes, in his Opinion ſtrong, 


„That HE is Right----the REST are Wrong; 


«© He under Method's fair controul, 


Though late, yet's ſure to reach the Goal. 


7 Mind not what Youth may madly lay, 


„The NEAREST's oft, the FURTHEST Way.” 


The *SquirE in Silence dropp'd his Head, 


And own'd the Truth, the KNIGHT had ſaid, 
| | FE AN 
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A D D TwL TE ro THE AvuDIEgncE, 


Spoken by a Child, in her Eleventh |S _ on her firf Appearance on the Stage, 


al the Theatre in Lincoln, Sept. 1782. 


8 a Young Bird, unus'd. to airy Flight, | 
A Who never left the fondeſt Parent's Sight ; 
When rſt mne temps on ſportive Wing to By, 
To dare the Regions of the azure Sky ; : 

Quite anaccuſtom? d to the dewey Air, 5 

She lader. throbs, os pants with anxious Care ; 
She views the World below Ti great ſurprize, 
Whence thouſand Doubts and Errors ſeem to riſe ; 
Her little Wings can Fearce ſupport her e | 
Frighted, ſhe ſocks again the verdent pray: 

Now void of Fear me joins the feather'd Croud, 


_— 


And with bold Pinion r ſeparates the Cloud, 
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TAN from, my. 5 28 this very Night, 
ConduQted hither into your fair Sight; 
Juſt ſo my little Breaſt, with tender Age, 
Flutters, and throbs at treading this new Stage. 
Well do I know the Greatneſs of che Taſk, 
Nor ſenſeleſs nd the Favour. that I ale, ae gde 1d os gu; 
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Attention to my little prattling Tongue, 


And that you'll pardon, me, if I ſgem long. 
Jams I to judge from your een er Smile, 


Lapis, you ll bear my Trifflings for a while. 


It may deceive me ;-----for they fay our Nature 


Will ſmile to win then | frown and kill. the Crfmure : 
Yet 'tis not fo, I Le with you, ye F air, | 
You'll ſmile to win, and winning, ſmile 5 hear. | 
But if I pleaſe yau, have a Care your, Heart ; : 
* Il put on Red: coat, and I'll make you ſmart. 
I'll talk ; thin. and Cannons wund. ring Sound. 


And make yon Sky with ELLIOT's Name rebound. 


The GenTLEMan, I know can't be ſevere, 
If &er they wiſh to captivate the Fair; 
They dare not on our Sex e'er criticiſe 
And cannot think that WE, like THEM, are Wile. : 


I'd near forgat what moſt 1 ought to ſay , 


The Cauſe that dictates, bids me here to play. 


It was Mamma ſent me forth this Eve' 

To crave your Patience ;----that I hope you'll give. - - 
But if 1 Nil dad this mere Spetch weht fit ye 
'Tis true, I've fail'd, but fail'd not in my Duty. 


* Allnding to her appearing afterwards, in the Courſe of the Evening' s Entertainment, in Regimentals, and ſpeaking 
a Monopy in praiſe of ages ELLIOT. 
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A P NR WMW ‚ 0 GETS 
To the CO D of MORE WAYS THAN ONE. 
| Spoken at LI NCOLN, in SEPTEMBER 1784. | 
7 AIs ſtrange, but true----the Age is ſo polite, 
l That naught but Novelty can now delight ; 


And what new Ways, 'tis wond'rous to behold, 
Mankind will venture in purſuit of Gold ; 


There's nothing now, can ſtop Man's prying Eyes; 
He dives beneath the Deep, and mounts the Skies ; 
The gaping Croud with Hands uplifted gaze, 

Nor can with-hold their Money, or their Praiſe. 


SoLOMON cry'd, « Naught's nzw beneath the Sun:“ 
He ne'er, be ſure, had ſeen the A:ir-Balson ! © 
A ſight like this, egad! had made him ſtare, 
TO ſee Men, Pigs, Cats, Dogs, like Birds fly in the Air. 


Ox what is as uncommon and Nouvelle 

To ſee the Wonder-working Diving-Bell,; 
Where Men can walk beneath the Water's Load, 
Not only walk, but alſo ſee their Road: 

If we improve ſo faſt ſome Cent'ries a'ter 
Will ſee us all a-walking bove the Water. 


Bur what's not leſs miraculous to tell, 


Is Dr. Gzanan's Temple in Pall- Mall] 

Where HEALTH „ fix their bleſt abode, 
And wait upon the Doctor as their God / 

© Ye. who're diſcaſed-----pray. enter now or never! 


% Zounds ! I'd forgat----the Doctor has the Fever; 
| | : But 
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© But you may enter for if you are willing, | 
** You each may have a Goddeſs for your Shilling.“ 


A GREATER Miracle ſtill follows that, 
The Katerfelto's Fortune-telling Cat; 
Through ev'ry Street his own, and Cat's praiſe Thun ders, 
And ſhews the Vorld---11s Vonders, Vonders, Vonders ! | 
Oh what an Age, that gives ſuch Sights as THESE! 9 
Well may they ſay that Wox p ERS neter vill ceaſe. | 


Wx, to. ſurprize, and pleaſe you, try our Part, 
And ſtretch our little Wit, and little Art - 
And, like the careful Miniſter, who gleans _ 
From ev'ry Side to fill his Ways and Means: 
We pick out ſomething New and what we raile, 
We hope will be entitled to your Praile : 
You, who ſo gen'rous lend to fill our Budget, 
We give you Thanks and hope you will not grudge it : 
For naught that's in our Power we'll leave undone, 
To gain your Praiſe, we'll try MORE WAYS THAN ONE, 
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HE Work before us is a 1 e eevs. 2 1 
ed by its Author as Superiour to any yet publiſhed, for Wit of a pe- 
culiar Turn and Energy Divine: It is celebrated (ſays he, when 
he advertiſes the ſpeedy Publication of a Third Edition) for affording to the 
Reader a more complete guietus than can be extrafted from any Publication 
of the Preſent Day, or indeed, of many Days back: Whether the Reader 

conſider the indefatigable Induſtry of a noble Lord upon the {rift Buſineſs; 
the adroit Penmanſhip of a Tea-dealer, or the printed Speeches of a certain 
political SpeQacle ; yet will he no where find' any Thing fo ſerenely ſopori- 
fic, ſo comfortably compoling, as the Work before him.“ This we look 
upon as the Author's dry Way ; and without further Ceremony, uſher him 
to the Acquaintance of our Readers, laying Nee them the Beginning of his 


n which is ſpirited and intereſting: 


% Pox on theſe Seribbling Rbyme---conceited Elves, 
« They'd have no Caxcombs living but themſelves, 
« Cries Bufo, as on Cane ſo neat he leans; 


For Pride had whiſper'd, I'm the Man he means. 
i 5 * Wro 


CRITICISM ON A THIRD 


Wuo can but be pleaſed witl{ the Mannerfin which Bu/o is brought for- 
ward? Does not Virgil introduce Damon preciſely in the ſame Style ? 


bs — tereti Damon ſic cepit olive.” 
— alt FRE 22 F438 5 (2 COUBSE {VIA I eee SOT LIE CAC EEO ae 3 
Tk whole Difference is, that Damon was leaning on an Olive Branch and 


Buſo on b But we will not e ps Readers Pleaſure any 
ES ß 5 
5 Ks C4 KR 1; V z 1 4 1 
vet gentle Bufo read, No Coxcomb here, 


8 
7 


In meaner Garb depicted ſhall appear; * 
Attend the Muſe on lowly ſailing Wing, 


Whom Gall ne er mov/d, nor Price condem 


- * 2 ** . > d b 5 5 \ 4 
» Too proud to ſpatter F olly with her Praiſe, 


Too juſt from Merit to withold her Lays. 
20744360 nie moot s 21 em c10124H oY 34 MH 2g 


Fa ROM: > this Sricke, which, every one Mult. aapleug, We cannot ed TY 


Muſe of Geparring: crash the whole Raced mnt bai as n 
; 7 © tit : 7) SE Thy 193 ay 7 
Though 83 bie TY Eafc F. A and Art, his Lay >», 23S 25 $4) ht 5 12089 
nn without „ een Wu at 10 0 glei 504 to 
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She hears « unenyying c "of. 7 2 8 Fa me,” | IL 
And ende cm4 beer Name, Am 117 4 


Hzan with tow mock Mogelty 1 the good. bumour d Mute bolicies the At. 


| tention of the Reader : 


Then Bufo read, r or Thee, the Muſe ſhall deign 
In humbleſt Mood, no uninſtrudtive Strain; To 
No Fancy's Pen ſhe boaſts, no Poet's Eye, 

In a fine Phrenſy meaſ'ring Earth and Sky; 


No. 
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No Maſon Tunęs (in vain) far courts. his Eyre. 
Nq Herr- r maddens with no Pagis Fire: 


No venal Song with Hattery. here ſwells, 1 yi 6 1 nn 
But Truth ſtill bluſhipg at the Tale ſhe tells. 


Wx this Tale is, il the Reader be ;aquiſeine to know, we would recom- 
mend to him à peruſal of the Poem; our Buſineſs is; to ſelett thoſe Paſſages 
which are at all Striking. ----- Happy are we to be engaged in the pleaſ- 
ing Taſk of pointing out Beauties, inſtead of the ungrateful one of condemning 
thoſe __— obwhich Judgment and not e at is n the Cauſe. 
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From this Canto and 10 Preface” of our Author, which is written with | 
much Ingenuity and more Modeſty; we have'bzen able with the help of Con- 
JeQure, to collect Information relative to himſelf. That; he is an Appren- 
tice to a Grocer, may be prov d almoſt to a Demonſtration; from a Line 
which the Reader, will obſerve in the ae of the following Pages. His 
Week Days appear tochavt been conſumed in the Delivery of Tea, Soap, &c. 
and his Sundays in the Proſecution of thoſe Studies to which the ingenious 
Mind flies as the Source of Contentment, and the Remedy for all the infe- 


riour Caſes of Life. 

In the Middle of this CAN Tro, he ingeniouſly works in by way of Epi- 
ſode, a Tale in which himſelf is principally concerned. The Firſt ſounds 
„ (ſays he which ſtruck my Ear upon entering the Front- gate of a certain ele- 
* gant Ruin in Pall- Mall were, Keep your Wheel-Horles tight in land, or 
„ by **#* you'll never make a Coachman; I looked up and found myſelf | 

% attending the Lecture of Sir John ,Jeku:* This introduttory Account takes 
up ſo many Lines, that for brerti ity's lake, 1 Have N them to. Proſe; 3 but. 


hear how he proceeds: | 
LD ſaw, 
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« I ſaw, 1 periſh'd ;=---from that fatal Hour, 
« Nor Soap, nor Tape, nor Candles pleas'd me — 
« Forth from my Hand I dropt my Grey - gooſe Quill, 
« And for Three Sundays food my Rocccar fill.“ 


Is the Firſt of theſe beautifully pathetic Lines, he is evidently convided or 
Plagiariſm; yet it is a Plagiariſm, of which he ſurely need not be aſhamed ; 
fince Virgil did not diſdain to Copy it verbatim from Theocritus. And where 
the Mantuan has ſo effeQually teſtified his Approbation of the Paſſage, it is for 
us only to admire. I know not whether our Author is inferiour to the ut vid: ut 
perii; and he certainly has an equal Claim to the Praiſe of Originality. He 
goes on to inform us how this Furor ſeized him; how he was wrapt up in the 
Deſire and Hope of becoming an approved and experienced Whip: 

Two boney Hacks my Arm obedient know, 
And twice and once I ſhone in Rotten-row ; 
* When as I paſling ey'd the gaping throng, 
4 Here the gay Benwel/ idly loung'd along: 
&« There with ſuch grace did Feluu ſmack his Tung: 
+0 Full oft I cry'd ah! too indulgent Heav'n, 5 
« That to ungrateful Man ſuch bliſs has given.” . 
But Prudence gently pluck'd me by the Ear, 5 
j 5 And ill (ſhe cries) my Son employs his Care, | 
i Through ſmoking Thouſands to direct the Car. 1 
Thee it becomes in other Strains to tell, 
| How * * Kearſley Prints and T wining tees well. 


His Skill was ; perhaps never ſo uſefully diſplayed, as in that e — Stretch teh of e which he — 
Lies Tan- tables, and which Prudence may well be ſuppoſed to recommend to the peruſal of the young Grocer, 


How 


: ©» x3 ©% 33 
1 4 JF 23 7 


7% agg 
9 
Pen „ge g e tou ttg st 4 10 Flu % at „ e n 


| (How "many wore, W He gg RE 


* 101 : 


15 „ttt! Andy ee * 7 grep d bis Wey © tre enn 


. 84 ON 410 #0u7 al v1 107 WHT! hinz Slogan 


*- 


W have arittee 0 3 of thoſe Lines Ainet Gefer bedr the coming 
down of Prudence like -many of Homer's Deities from Heaven, and the Ma- 
chinery by which The is made to depart, that we may be able to exhauſt : a little, 
more Time in the Contemplation of thoſe Beiuties with! Which this Part © of the 
Pom abounds. ' We need hardly comment on the Elegance of that Citcum- 
locution by whick he fays, „twice and once. The Example 'of Shakeſpeare 
is duet. The Introduktion of Prudence i is s finely, Ret. re REO, 
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„„ Vellit & admotivit, 'Paſtorem' Tire p pingues ay N 
12 15 aſcere ee oves, dedudtym. dicere carmen.” ; 
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ww . 12 ee are then "Tin when 9 ry See 
with thoſe of our Author. I conclude no one will be hardy enough to de- 
ny, that the nopus was vr DC DiGNnI1oR in the Caſe of our Au- 
thor, than in that of Virgil. In the firſt Place, let him conſider the Place 
and Occaſion, where and on which the Deities reſpettively appeared. 8 
On the Part of Virgd, Apollo appeared 'to him, as he was perhaps ly- 

ing Patulr ſub tegmine "fagi ; under ſome great Tree, at the Corner of 
his Fields; and when he was about to tell in Verfe ſome long dull Tale 
about the Albans, when the God kindly: interpoſed, Now here, how different 
the Place, the Oecaſion. The one, the Park, where every Thing is lovely 
and engaging: The other, a Time when vir Author was liable to have been 
hurried away in the extaſy of Delight, to the eternal Oblivion of thoſe mo- 
mentous Affairs which required his Attendance at Home, and to the entire 
confuſion of his Cuſtomers. The ne xtThing [to be conkidered, is the differeiit 
Rank and Conſequetice of the two Deities,” "That Prudence was Fupetfour in 
both, 1 mall prove quickly and clearly. iS, [Gr.] or Prudence, 
when mentioned by the Ancients, is ever loaded with epithets of Reſpett and 


Veneration: Nor does there exiſt one Paſſage in which ſhe is robbed of that 
C Reſpett 
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ReſpeR, or introduced i in a ſlovenly or negligent ET. this is not 
the Caſe with Apollo; for Callimachus, who was rather a Defender than a Vio- 
lator of Decorum, has brought him ſorward i in a very aukward, and I may fay, 
ungenteman Re Poſture; his Words are theſe, TIN PUTHONON: © © yOLLOW 
Port. T'ELASE, {6r. ] Let the Reader place before his Eyes the Deity as: be is 
here repreſented, in the very Att of committing what would diſgrace any Man- 
of liberal ideas, and ſcarce do credit to.a Dray-man- :; 1fil miſtake not, the- 
Meaning of the Paſſage I have quoted, is, 40 Apollo ſaluted Envy with a kick 
« on the Breech. Can any Thing be ſo ungenteel? Now if. the Reader; 
can point, out to us any Paſſage ancient or modern in which the Goddeſs Pru- 
dence is 'plac'd.in fo diſgraceful a Situation, we ſhall renaunee every Claim to. 
the Faculty of diſtinguiſhing Right from Wrong; and look upon ourſelves as. 
no longer able to wield the Pen of Criticiſm. . For the Purpoſe of Comment- 
ing upon the Style of our Author; ve choſe to ſelett the Epiſdde of this Canto, | 
leſt we ſhould do him Injuſtice by taking, Paſſages, which. might give an imper- 
fe&t Idea of the Buſineſs, and Machinery of the whole.:---He appears to be a 
Writer of Judgment and Spirit: His Examples (fome of which will be na- 


ticed in the next _—_— are + generally Wc ; and. bis Rellexigus N 
ene * . a e ood, 
0M A. N. * o. . I I: t ii 0.5003 . 
| 10 Dis „ _notgo20 bus 
Wr have Sane old little motion 10 beer n 6he: tot dajorinc 
mina rerum, through which the Hero of the Poem is conducted; ſuffice it to 
ſay, that though the Incidents. are not. alxays ſtrictly conformable to the Rules. 
and Opinions of Baſu, and others: Yet a certain Spirit pervades the whole 
Compoſition, which if it does not convince the Judgment of the Reader, ye: 
carries him on through : a Variety. of Scenes, of which. he is "Happy t to Ga Pe. 
tator, and which he does oh adhd ee Mn. fot an i vat pain | 
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the ſtriking Manner i in 1 which 4 introduces Examples to illuſtrate his 3 9 


vations and, We : Let the Reader ede Kannte Lines which 
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© She who with Chan's often e . 
Made Pope Rill praiſe the Stateſman oui of Place : 9¹ 
- That ſame Advice to R. -r who gave, © | 
And Fphnfon fent unhonour d to de brave. i 


22 


Tux Reader, who 1 Aequsisted with Pope $ n Nba thoſe ad- 
dreſſed to LordeBolinghroke, wilt lament that he is obliged to give his Aſſent 
to the Truth and Juſtice of this Remark.---Theſe Lines contain what muſti 

meet with the Approbation of all;---They, who are fond of ornamental Poetry, 
will be pleaſed with dhe Perfonificationy they vhlove Morality will be intereſt- 
ed in the Reflexion; and they who. are pleaſed with. intereſting. traits, of Cha- 
rater, will not be without their Satisfaction. -He takes the moſt effectual 
Method of rendering his Obſervations Fenn Tr Allufions to common Life - 
| by and known. Charatterg, , Il! 
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Wax Wealth the conſtant F 115 to love of Fame, | 
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Then might F. — K get another Whore, | 


Pity "Y gallant cor nel ſhou'd be poor : "op a 
From Toil might ceaſe St. Stephen' s ev 15 Son: +: 
df might be true. and Charles: ne'er know a Dun. 


Tut Simplicity, of his: Sehe, can ett] be Ritkciently/eominitnled . 
Here are none of thoſe REMATA IPPOBAMONA; 11 ]thofe Words riding vn | 
Horſeback, for which Ariſtophanes ſo ſucceſifully ridiculed the Wits of his Day; , | 


and which now and then obſcured the Luſtre of that great Sun of Literature, 
_ which: 


* 
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which ſo lately i Muniined this Country. ile pig, be Aifplays t « that Bene. 
volence of Heart which appears in Sentiments delivered by his Heroes, and 
which none but ſuch Hearts could dicttate.— 
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Tho' Q-- --- J's Leg. tho. Ce sclouded Cane 
He cou'd not Match; ne er did His Soul complain, 
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HE is -enumerating the lucky Events which are likely to ariſe from the 
preſent Condutt of the Miniſtry, of equal Credit to themſelves, and Im- 
portance io the Nation. After a World of huniorous Lines, he winds up 
his Account with many Wiſhes for the Proſperity of his Country; not for- . 
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jp | Hear with what Art he exhorts 0 1640 the covert of what may 0 | 
| happen) a certain Shopkeeper of Diſtinction, to engage his Pen and Perſan 
once more in the daes of his Country. 


" * Perhaps ſome ſeribbling/ Dealer in Bohea, 
| 
14 May write next Winter more Eſſays on Tea.“ 


Aut ur have 0 Making 10 ib the Genius of ſuch a Poet ſhould be 
cramped by his Situation in Life.----I fear we may with too much Juſtice 
apply to him, what in the old Play of the Benehice is put into the Mouth of a 
pour Poet, complaining to his two Friends Furor Poeticus and en 45 


« ALas! Ge'm'men, I am allow'd no Fuel to my e Wheat but 1 am 
fain to curb and curtail my Fancy. I had intended to have had my Scene 
Delphos ; Apollo and the Nine Muſes ſhould have been in a Maſque. But we 
have no Clothes, unleſs we would dreſs them like Gipſies, or Butter-queens 
with Baſkets on their Arms. I would have had an Oracle Prieſt, Poet and 
Notaries ; and that Oracle ſhould have told Fortunes ; all theſe Poets' Ghoſts | 
ſhould have come in their Winding-ſheets ; but in Truth, we have not ſo much 
Linen in the Town as would do to have dreſſed them: I had much ado to 
borrow an old Doublet to act a Tinker in; and am ſain to Pay. for Hair to | 
make Beards of, as if the Horſes Tail were the Golden F leece.” 


Tu ar the Situation of our Author is not equal to his Capacity, may per- 
haps be conſidered as a Happineſs. Since the Wiſdom of Fate has forbidden 
Perfection to be the Lot of Man; leſt being too much bigoted to the Things 
of this World, the Day of Separation from them become a Day of Sorrow. 
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